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miles north of this, a place we regarded as our ultimate
destination. One day a vessel hove in sight and soon
came to anchor. I was dining with the ward room
officers of the Independence at the time and heard that
the stranger was the Cyane, and that General Kearny
was on board. Commodore Shubrick sent his boat
and Gen. Kea[my] came on board and received a
hearty welcome to the Bay of Monterey. I had met
him before. He looked haggard, worn and rough, for
he had endured a hard march from Santa Fe*, had got
into a tight place, lost two of his captains, one lieutenant
and twenty men out of forty-five. He too had received
two lance wounds in the fight, but nevertheless his face
wore that smile so characteristic of him. He has
always been a favorite model of mine and I was pecul-
iarly glad to see him. He remained at Monterey and
then sailed for San Francisco in the Gyane and returned
to Monterey about ten days after in the Savannah,
since which time he is here, which is the head quarters.
Upon his return from San Francisco, he stated that we
would have to go there as soon as Col. Stevenson's *
regiment arrived on the coast, but has changed his
mind and resolved to keep our company here till peace
is declared and Stevenson's regiment discharged when
we will shift our station to an old Spanish fort at the
mouth of the Bay of San Francisco, which is considered
one of the best harbors in the world, but until peace is
declared will remain here at Monterey, Thus much
of our history and I might give you an account of the

1 CoL John D. Stevenson, with regiment of New York Volun-
teers. Sim
